T^he ComicaE ffifime irf 

S/tff.l tbank you Madam, give wd«oraeto my friend. 
This is the man,this is t^nthoniot 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You Ikould in allfenfcbe much bound to him> 

For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Anth. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Pot* Sir,you arc very welcome to cur houlc i 
It mu ft appearc in other wayes then words. 

Therefore I leant tbisbreathingcoartefie. 

Grat, By yonder moone I fwearc you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

W ould he were gelt that bad it for iny part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

Tor. A quarrcll hocalrcady,what’s the matter t 
About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That (he did give me,whofe pjfie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me^and leave me not. 

Ntr. W hat talke you of the pofie or the value .• 

You fworc to me when I did giveiit you. 

That you would wearcit tiUyourhourc of death. 

And that it fliould lie with you myour grave. 

Though not for mc,yet for your vehement oathes, 

Y ou Ihould have been relp^vcjaljd have kept k. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : oo cod’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nerc weare haire on’s face chat had k. 
Grat, He will,and if he live to be a roan. 

Nerrifa, I, if a woman live to be a man. 

Grtft.Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy,a lictje Icrubbed boy, 

No higher then thy folfejdhe Judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as afte, 

I could not for my heart deny it hfm. 

Par. Y ou were to blame, I muft bepbih with yoo^ * 

To {Mrt fo flightly withyour wivcsfirft gift, 

A thing l^ck on withoathesupoft year finger, 

And fo riveted with faith unto your fiefh. 

I garc my l ovc a Rffig,and made hhn fweare 


Never 



the 

Never to part with itjand here hfe;fllnd», 

T dare be fworne for him he would hot ft> . 

tJof olnck it from bis 

That the world Maftert. NOWSh 

You gw® yonr wife too unkind a^ule of griefc. 

And ’were to me J fhould be mad at it. 

Ttaf. W hy I were befl to cut my left hand 
And fweare I lofl the Ring defending it. 

Grat. My Lord Bafamo gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that bcgg‘d it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome pains in wiiting,he begg'd mine. 
And neither man nor raaftcr would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

Baf. If I could addc a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee niy fing«*r 
Hath not the Ring upon it,it is gone. 

Per, Even fo voyd is you* falfe heart oftrttthi 
By heaven I will nerc come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

Ar«r.NorIinyours 
Till I againc fee mine. 

Prfjf. Sweet PaJ’fbi, 

If you did know to whom I gwe the Riftg, 

If you did know fo't Whom Igive thtRidgj 
And would conceive for what I gave thB RSd^ 

And how unwillingly I left the Rb)g,j 
W hen naught would atttht?edhut tfit Hiii§jj 
y cu would abete the ftrengtti of ^nr difi^leafhrd. 

Ter. If you had knoWhC the vertueor the Bdiigi 
Or halfe her worthificfe Aat |^e tftc Rifi^i 
Or year oWn honour to cotifainc tfeeRlnjl, 

You would not then have parted With the t 
What man is there fomu^tmreafeifiablej . 
Ifyonhadpleafdtotkvedeftfideditl ‘ , 

W ith any teimes of ztale , wanted the modtfiy 
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